council of village elders. The councils of
enemy villages not infrequently have peace
conferences, which are about as successful as
those of the West. Sometimes they achieve
definite results. Military holidays are arranged
between Khui and Jinakor, and the Adam Khels
can go to and fro between Peshawar and their
homes without bringing out a party of
skirmishers.

Nobody really enjoys a blood-feud; it is a
legacy of hatred that exterminates some families
and makes even the strongest suffer. Yet undy-
ing shame would come upon the family that did
not take its turn in the feud. "Gul Must has
killed my brother (young rascal, he was well out
of the way, presuming as he did to steal two of
my best Kabuli camels) because my uncle killed
Gul Must's father this time last year (thereby
giving the inheritance of five score fat-tailed
sheep to Gul Must), and now I must kill some-
one of Gul Must's clan. I am inclined to think
it will be his little nephew; I shall stalk him as
he tends his sheep. . . ." So it goes on. If a
member of either side kills out of turn or kills
a woman as she works in the fields, then he may
expect the vengeance of the tribe, which will
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